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 I Literally
Cannot Stop Fucking My Crazy Sexy Grandma

Intro

Jordan Masse is a handsome freshly turned
18-year-old young man with dark eyes and dark hair, medium height
and rather thin build. In almost every way, Jordan is a very normal
young man. However, as of late, he’s developed a bit of a problem.
He is absolutely and utterly obsessed with and eternally turned on
by his crazy sexy grandma. Harriet Delhomme is a very beautiful
59-year-old woman with dark eyes and auburn hair, short and
somewhat shapely. Given Jordan’s growing problem, the last few
times his grandma has come to visit, he’s either hid away in his
room pretending to be sick or gone out pretending to be too busy to
see her. However, he can’t go on doing this. After all, he really
loves his grandma and can’t stand the idea of her thinking
otherwise.

So, tonight, Jordan has decided to face his
fears. He’s decided to go to his grandma’s room and come clean,
about everything. Why he’s been avoiding her for the last several
months. And who knows, once he finally tells her, maybe they’ll
both have a good laugh about it. Perhaps she’ll even have a
solution. Perhaps something he hasn’t even thought about. Or,
perhaps her solution will be to do exactly what he’s been thinking
about doing to her, nonstop, for the last several months. Perhaps
then he can finally get it all out of his system. Or, perhaps, it
could make his problem much much worse.
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Episode 1

Jordan was standing outside his grandma’s
room. Waiting. Hesitating. His big cock already rock-hard in his
jeans, just thinking about her, especially after not seeing her in
several months. Finally, he tapped on her door.

“Yes?” Harriet pulled the door open just a
tad and immediately smiled ear to ear, letting the door open wider,
showing her full beauty, her beautiful face made-up perfectly and
her straight auburn hair looking fresh and vibrant, while she stood
in a medium-length black evening gown and black high-heels.
“Jordan! There you are.”

“Hi, Grandma,” Jordan said, bending his
lower-half around the corner of the door frame, hoping she didn’t
see the giant bulge in his jeans getting even bigger.

“I was hoping I’d get to see you this
visit.”

“Yeah. I’m sorry about that.”

“Come in. We have so much catching up to
do.”

“I. Um. I probably shouldn’t.”

“Of course you should.” She smiled, tilting
her head cutely, as she rushed out into the hall and looped around
him to push him into her room.

As soon as they were in her room, she shut
the door and stepped with her back in front of him. “Unzip me. I
was going to ask your mother, but I didn’t want to wake her. I was
out a little later with Arthur than I originally intended. Despite
losing his wife, he was in surprisingly good spirits. So much so,
in fact, it was quite clear what he wanted. Ultimately, I had to
tell him no. After all, his wife is still warm. He should take a
moment to think things through. Don’t you think?”

Jordan was frozen, as he stood directly
behind his grandma, while he breathed in her mind-altering perfume
and gazed lackadaisically at her slender body and firm ass. At the
moment, it would appear as though he forgot how to unzip
zippers.

“Jordan, are you going to unzip me?”

“Yes. Sorry.” He unzipped her, opening up her
gown and revealing her purple bra band.

“Thank you.” She turned, as she wiggled out
of her dress, letting it fall, and revealing her matching purple
bra and panties.

Jordan grimaced, gulping back his nerves.

She spun around, setting her hands on his
shoulders, as if they might start slow-dancing. “Let me guess, you
think I should have given Arthur a little something for his time
and trouble, huh?”

“I don’t know.”

“You men stick together.”

Jordan grimaced, as his grandma moved in a
little closer and glared into his eyes and wrapped her arms around
his neck, bringing their bodies closer, until she was up against
him, in a close slow-dancing position, though they were merely
hugging, regardless, it was plenty close enough for his grandma’s
bare belly and thighs to brush along his jeans and giant bulge.

Harriet’s eyes widened.

Jordan’s eyes widened.

And yet, it didn’t look as though neither one
wanted to break from the embrace, mostly, at least in Harriet’s
case, because if they did, she would more than likely see her
grandson’s giant bulge, thus confirming what she already almost
completely suspected.

“Now, what do we do now?” Harriet asked,
raising her eyebrows, slightly freaked out and slightly amused.

“I’m sorry,” Jordan said, starting to
perspire.

“Jordy, don’t be. It happens all the time. To
even the coolest of customers, I’m sure.”

“I guess.” He looked down.

“Jordy? Honestly.” She smiled, sliding her
cool fingers up and down the back of his neck, giving him a cool
chill. “It’s not so bleak. Tell you what. If you forget about it,
I’ll forget about it, and nobody will ever have to know.”

Jordan closed his eyes at his grandma’s
caressing fingers, as he set his hands on her hips, with his
fingertips feeling along the waistband of her panties. “Grandma,
that’s just it. I don’t think I can forget it.”

“Why not?”

“Because it keeps happening.”

“Oh, then you’re gonna have to take care of
that.”

“I do. All the time. But it keeps
happening.”

“Well, sweetheart, I don’t know what to say.
I guess you’re just at that age.” She smiled. “Hopefully, you still
find time to do whatever else it is you have to do.”

“I do. I’m fine as long as I don’t think
about…”

“What?”

“You.”

“What!” Harriet grabbed him by the shoulders
and glared up at him.

“I know. I know.” Jordan raised his hands and
dug his fingers into his hair in frustration and confusion. “I’m
sorry, but it’s true. Grandma, it happens every time I’m around
you. Every time I see you. Every time I’m even thinking about you.
The other day, I was at the mall and got a whiff of your perfume
and it happened.”

“Oh my.” Harriet smiled. “What did you
do?”

“Well. I don’t know. You know. I had to take
care of it.”

“Did you think about me?”

“Grandma, I had to,” he said, embarrassed.
“I’m sorry.”

“Jordy, I don’t want you to be sorry. Not
ever. Not ever about that.” Harriet smiled up at him.

“Okay.” Jordan nodded.

Then Harriet finally broke from her grandson
and reached over to lock the door and turned and headed over to the
bed. “Come on.”

“What? Where?”

Harriet crawled onto the bed, turning back to
undo her high-heels, letting them drop off the bed and onto the
rug. Then she flipped over and lied back against her pillows.

“Grandma?” Jordan said, confused.

“Jordy, come over.” Harriet smiled at
him.

Jordan approached the foot of her bed.

“Come on.”

“I don’t know about this,” he said, as his
eyes darted around, trying not to settle on her for too long.

“I do. It’s all right.”

“Grandma?”

“Jordan, sweetheart, come on. While we’re
still young. Or at least while one of us is still young.”
She smiled.

Jordan gulped and finally climbed onto the
bed and crawled up to his grandma and sat back on his feet.

“On top of me.”

“I don’t know.”

“Please.”

Jordan started to extend over his grandma’s
beautiful body.

“Sweetheart, why don’t you take it out
first.”

“You sure?”

“Yes, sweetheart, I’m sure.”

“I don’t know if you should look.”

“Okay, I won’t look.” Harriet closed her
eyes.

Jordan loosened his jeans and finally let his
big long rock-hard cock spring free, letting it breathe, as he also
breathed and exhaled, and then wrapped his hands around the base,
as it swelled even bigger, to its full 10 thick inches.

“Oh, Jordan, you have nothing to be ashamed
of, it’s beautiful and so big. Very big.” Harriet said.

Jordan was a little startled and annoyed by
his grandma peeking, but then, ultimately, smiled. “Thanks.”

“You’re gonna have to go very slow.
Okay?”

“Okay.”

 

Jordan guided his big cockhead down between
his grandma’s legs and gently hooked his thumb on the crotch of her
panties and pulled them aside, as he glanced down at her furry and
shiny pink pussy lips. The mere sight of his grandma’s pussy lips
nearly made him come, making him strain, as his cock swelled and
precum collected at the tip.

“Jordy, I think you like what you see,”
Harriet said and smiled.

“Yeah.” Jordan nodded. “Grandma, I’m gonna
slide it in, now.”

“Okay, sweetheart. That’s fine. Just
remember. Slowly. I’ve never even seen one so big, let alone
fucked one.”

“Okay.” Jordan smiled at the compliment, as
he placed his precum-dribbling cockhead on his grandma’s soaking
wet pussy lips and slid the tip down, accidentally slipping almost
halfway inside her pussy hole, somewhat abruptly, which made her
emit a heavy guttural moan of deep pleasure and possibly pain.
Jordan smiled, unsure, looking up at her.

She smiled down at him.

Then he started pushing in, further and
further, opening up his grandma’s pussy more and more, until he was
almost all the way inside her.

Then, suddenly, Harriet let out a heavy
sighing breath, as her body, both inside and out, rippled with
waves of pleasure, grabbing and twisting the life and cum out of
her grandson’s big thick cock.

“Grandma, I’m gonna come…” Jordan uttered,
trying to hold off his orgasm.

“Okay, Jordy…” Harriet said lightly. “Fill me
up…”

“I can’t,” he said, shaking his head and
trembling. “Not inside you.”

“No. It’s okay. Fill me up. Grandma wants to
feel you coming inside her.”

“I can’t.”

“Sweetheart, I want you to.” She glared at
him.

“I can’t…” Jordan said, suddenly sliding his
big thick cock out of his grandma and gripping it at the head,
closing his eyes and jerking, as he splashed about a dozen shots of
warm and creamy cum all over her belly, making her skin clench with
every heavy drop.

“Oh, sweetheart, you’re covering me in
it.”

“I know. I’m sorry.”

“No. Don’t be. It feels good. Nice and
warm.”

“Not half as good as I feel.”

“Good. I’m glad. Let it all out.”

As soon as Jordan was close to empty, he
leaned over his grandma and strained, dripping his last drop into
her belly-button, and then immediately hooked his thumb on the
crotch of her panties and reinserted his long, still extremely hard
cock back inside her, surprising his grandma, as she cried out and
gripped and squeezed her jiggly breasts, which were nearly spilling
free from her bra, while she felt her grandson’s massive cock
starting to fuck her pussy in long, never-ending and deeply
mesmerizing strides, a little harder and a little faster with each
stride, feeling like he was burrowing right through her, as she
lied back and savored every second of it.

To Be Continued
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